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could not forbear to heap reproaches upon Arjun
for the plight in which he found himself. The archer
replied hotly to his brother's reproaches, and it
seemed for a moment as if the two princes would
make the miserable strife still more dreadful by
shedding each other's blood. But Krishna gently
intervened, bidding Arjun keep his strength for his
enemy and respect his brother, with whom he was
united by ties so tender and so strong. The tears
rose unbidden to the eyes of Arjun, tears of manly
and generous repentance, and fixing his gaze upon
his royal brother he begged him to pardon his rash
and bitter words. " My own words were hasty and
thoughtless," said the wise king, clasping his brother
to his heart. " They were indeed the fruit of my
disappointment and the ill result of my boasting.
But now mount your car, stronger than ever in the
goodwill of your brother, and meet this insulting foe
who is bearing all before him. It may be that my
words of judgment will be fulfilled in you, and after
all you and I are one, and your success is as dear to
my heart as any of my own could ever be."

Cheered by these words, Arjun set out again, and
in a few moments the two great warriors met face
to face at last. Soon the air grew dark with their
flying arrows, and in a short time there was a loud
report which told the practised ear that a strong bow
was broken.

It was the famous bow of Arjun !

" Hold ! " cried the warrior. " According to all
the rules of war, a warrior must forbear to strike a